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"lust" in a lover's embrace that is alien to love, and indeed may
be the opposite of love, and the other "lust*5 which is an excess
of tenderness, she has made her feminine creation abnormally
sensitive to the tone of a man's voice at such a crisis; and
Dud's tone betrayed to the girl in a flash that something was
wrong.
"What's the	" she began, and then finding that he still
continued holding her, she frowned angrily and her limbs
grew stiff.
Now the least suspicion of anger against him in her heart—
it was a different thing when he was the angry one—always re-
duced his feelings to the coldest chastity. The second he be-
came aware of this stiffening he released her and drew back.
The suddenness of this movement and the look which he
gave her were enough to exasperate her nerves to the breaking-
point.
"It's just what Jenny said," she burst out. "She said men
hated us to keep our jobs after they	 But I'm not married
to you yet, and I'm glad I'm not, when you look like that after
what I've said and after my wanting to help. No, I'm not mar-
ried to you—and I never will be either, now I see that look on
your face! You only wanted me just like all the rest. That's all
you did. Just like all the rest! I—was—going—to- do—this—
for—us—to help us, to help you] but now—you'll see. I'll do
it for a different reason! I'll do it so as not to have anyone look-
ing at me—like you're looking now! Yes, it's just what Jenny
said you'd do. She said	"
"Damn Jenny!" cried Dud hurriedly fumbling for a cigarette.
When he'd found one and had looked about in vain for a match
he finally lit it from the fire with a piece of paper picked up from
the grate.
In this procedure he scorched his fingers and the smart re-
mained with him, like a little drop of the girl's indignation cling-
ing to his skin, as he sat down and smoked in silence.
Meanwhile Wizzie had rushed over to the dressing-table
and standing in front of the glass began with trembling hands to
tidy her hair and put on her hat. When he saw, through his
clouds of smoke, what she was about, a deadly chill went
through him. Unused to women's ways, he regarded this move
on her part as a kind of desperate ultimatum. He visualized
her putting on her cloak next, and then her shoes, and then pack-

